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VOR. XXVIL MAy, Tiactinctet 


THREE PRAYERS. 


An infant in its cradle slept, 
And in its sleep it smiled— 
And’ one by one three women knelt 
To kiss the fair-haired child; 
And each thought of the days to be, 
And breathed a prayer half silently. 














One poured her love on many lives, 
But knew love’s toil and care; 
Its burdens oft had been to her 
A heavy weight to bear. : 
She stooped and murmured lovingly, 
‘Not burdened hands, dear child, for thee.” 


One had not known the burdened hands, 
But knew the empty-heart ; 

At life’s rich banquet.she had sat, 
An unted guest, apart. 

“Oh, not,” she whispered ten LeBlys 
"An mntacis reart, dear child, for thee.?’ 


And ane was old; she known care, 
e } 


. She had known lon a Q 
She knew God. leads us by u no path 
His presenge cannot bless, 
She smiled and mul orm trustfully, 
. "God's will, dear child, God’s will for thee! ” 
Kate Tucker Goode, in “Alk ahest. 


it 
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Working Notes.—Bless the babies! What loving thoughts surround the 
Little Light Bearers, as we plan for their Rally Day in June! How far-reaching 
may be the influence of such days upon their lives, and upon the lives of the 
little ones in India! You will wish to read every word that our general cradle 
roll secretary writes about the work in this number, including last page of the 
cover. . . . A mother writes: “ It seems to me if the mothers would interest the 
children in the HELPER now, it would ensure an increase in the subscription list 
in the future.” ... The Y. W. C. A. of Hillsdale College held their annual 
report meeting in March, at the home of Professor and Mrs. Bachelder. Their 
reports for the year’s work were very good, and the afternoon was a delightful one. 
A friend who was present writes: ‘ It is a lovely sight to see these young women 
in their Christian work so anxious for the good of others.” .. . Attention is 
called to the announcement of the coming missionary conference at Silver Bay. 
May best of blessings attend the young people’s missionary movement. . . . It is 
an interesting fact that while ten thousand copies of “ Via Christi” were sold 
before the first of January last year, twenty thousand copies of “ Lux Christi ”’ 
were sold before the first of January this year. Plans are being made, by the 
central committee, for the study of China in 1904, Japan in 1905, and Africa in 
1906. Dr. Arthur H. Smith, author of “ Chinese Characteristics,” etc., is to 
prepare the next text-book. . . . We are very glad to learn that Rachel Das Bose 
and her husband are to join our mission. Hereafter their address will be Midna- 
pore, India. . . . All who are interested in the kindergarten work in India will be 
pleased to learn from Miss Scott that “a special teacher is being trained in the 
kindergarten with a view to doing work in one of the schools, as soon as the gov- 
ernment supplies the material. Books and materials are to be furnished to every 
school, and we also expect that the ‘ grants-in-aid ’.will be raised so that the ex- 
pense from mission funds will not be increased.” . . . Who can read such a book 
as “‘ Mosaics from India,” or even the brief extracts from it in this HELPER, and 
not believe in missions? . . . Miss Barnes writes: “A mother with fifty girls to 
care for is{naturally much occupied. I am not a real mother, but still I do many 
of the same things for them that she would do. This is a country of many 
deputies and sub-deputies in government service ; a missionary friend calls me a 
‘Deputy Mother.’ Pray often for the work in Sinclair Orphanage, especially for 
the older (girls, whom I am very desirous shall be won for Christ.” ... In 
connection}with’Dr. Smith’s story of “ Some Annoyances in India,” it is interest- 
ing to read a later letter from Miss Barnes, who says: “ You ought to have seen 
the great nests of white ants dug out of the wall of the girls’ house to-day, with 
thousands of perfectly white ants in them. The eggs look like brown sugar.” 
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EIGHT LITTLE LIGHT BBARERS. 


“ Where there's a will there's a way,” has been delightfully exemplified in 
this Roll, as the following in regard to it, taken from the HELPER of last May, will 
show :— 

“No member of the auxiliary had a child five years old or less, except our 
pastor’s wife, so it looked very discouraging when I started in. We enrolled the 


CRADLE ROLL OF LITTLE LIGHT BEARERS, BIDDEFORD, ME, 


child mentioned, one Advanced Light Bearer, and the little granddaughter of one 
member. Then a childless widow enrolled a little one who is being cared for in 
the place. At the February meeting the auxiliary enrolled the new little daughter 
of the pastor, and two ladies presented the names of babies distantly related to 
them. One of these told a young mother about the plan, and she desired to 
enroll her chiid, although she was of another church. As our members are 
interested, they are just ‘ hunting for babies’ for the Roll.” 
This Roll has now fifteen members. A. L. G. 
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LITTLE LIGHT BEARERS’ RALLY DAY. 
BY ADA M. L. GEORGE, 
First, plan for it! 
Second, keep tt / 
Third, report tt! 

First, sister superintendent, begin as soon as you receive this HELPER to 
plan for your rally—if you have not planned before. Things open out and 
blossom so as we turn them over and over in thought. Consider the program 
given below, look at the announcement of supplies on the last cover page of this 
magazine, and decide what you will select. You may wish to refer to last year’s 
May HELPER. Your secretary has several copies to spare, if you have none. 

Ask others to help you. It is good to share work. You ought to have a 
committee of young ladies to meet the incoming guests, to assist in caring for 
wraps, to put on the star badges, to see that every one is happy and at ease. You 
should have a lunch committee to prepare and serve the “ treat,” and a program 
committee to assist you in looking after the exercises beforehand, as well as at 
the rally. You will still have enough to do to see that the whole runs true. And, 
when the day is over, sit down and write us about it. We want these reports to 
print. They will help others. 

Here are some suggestions for a 


PROGRAM. 
Singing, “ Jewels, Precious Jewels,” by a junior or an Advanced Light Bearer. 
Greeting, to Little Light Bearers, parents, and friends, by the superintendent. 
Recitation, “ Shining for Jesus.” (Let a Little Light Bearer come upon the 
platform bearing a banner in the shape of a silver star, on which are the words 
‘« Light Bearers.’’) 


“We would shine for Jesus, 
For we love him so, 
We would scatter starlight 
Everywhere we go, 


(Planting banner and addrissing it.) 


“ Beautiful, beautiful star, 
Shedding forth your light, 
Beautiful, beautiful star, 
Making the world grow bright.” 
Singing, “‘ The Light of the World is Jesus,”’ by juniors or adults. 
Bible verses, by a child :— 
“Then spake Jesus unto them, saying, ‘I am the light of the world.’ ” 
“Unto you that fear my name shall the Sun of Righteousness arise with 
healing in his wings.” 
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“Let your light so shine before men that they may .. . . glorify your 
Father which is in heaven.”’ 
“They that turn many to righteousness (shall shine) as the stars forever 
and ever.” 
Exercise, ‘‘God Gave Me,”’ by three children. 


ale “ God little light 
od gave me a little lig! 
t and To carry as I go; 
Ogram Bade me keep it clean and bright, 
f this Shining high or low. 
: Bear it steadfast, without fear, 
year s Shed its radiance far and near, 
re Make the path before more clear 
have a With its friendly glow. 


ng for “God gave me a little song 
You To sing upon my way. 
Rough, may be the road and long, 
Dark may be the day, 
] as at Yet a little bird can wing; 
And, Yet a little flower can spring ; 
Yet a little child can sing; 
Make the whole world gay. 


ogram 


orts to 


“God gave me a little heert 
To love whate’er he made; 
God gave me strength to bear my part, 
Glad and unafraid. 
Through thy world so fair, so bright, 
ndent. Father, guide my steps aright! 
on the Thou my song and thou my light 
So my trust is stayed.” 


Song, “‘ Little Brother Hymn,” by a little child. 
(Sent by C. R. secretary for 5 cents.) 
Exercise, “ Kept for the Master’s Use,” by a mother and child. 


3earer. 


words 


“What are these hands for—little hands? 
To do each day the Lord's commands, 


“What are your feet for—busy feet? 
To run on errands, true and flee. 


“ What are your lips fur—rosy, sweet? 
To speak kinds words to all | meet. 

“ What are your eyes for—starry, bright? 
To be the mirrors of God's light.” 


Recitation, ‘‘ My Reason Why,” by a little girl. 


, 9) 
“ The heathen are so far away 


e with And | am such a little child, 
I cannot tell them all, each day, 
Of gentle Jesus, meek and mild. 
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“ But yet, if { can tell a few, 
And they the wondrous words repeat, 
"Twill help to usher in the day 
When all shall bow at Jesus’ feet.” 


Recitation, ‘‘ What I Mean to Do,” by a little boy. 
“ | would not be a shirk 
And let others do my work, 
While I stood around too selfish 10 do aught for any one. 
No, I mean to bravely fight 
For my God, and for the right, 
And my work of helping others I've begun. 
“T would not be a shirk, 
And let others do my work, 
While I spend my days in pleasure flitting round from joy to joy. 
No, I mean mv part to do, 


For the workers are but tew, 
And the fields so white with harvest every reaper can employ.” 


Collection of thank-offerings from the muite-boxes (while some bright music 
is played). 

Recitation, “‘ Offerings, Great and Small,” by a junior (who selects from the 
plate, and lifts, while she speaks, the appropriate coins). 


“ T am but a penny “ Surely God will bless us— 
From a baby’s hands ; Some a little ‘ all’— 
Can I bear glad tidings as into the treasury 


Over many lands? Ot the Lord we fall. 


Baby’s love goes with me, 
So her penny’s blest; 

God's love, joined with baby’s, 
Will ao all the rest. 


“I'm a piece of silver, 
Worth ten cents, they say ; 
Oh! that boy worked for me, 
Giving up his play, 
Digging in the garden, 
Though he longed to run 
Where his young companions 
Joined in joyous fun. 


Dropping, dropping, dropping, 
Offerings great and small, 
Dropping, dropping, dropping, 

Hear us as we fall! 


* I'm a silver ‘ quarter’: 


Little stitches neat, 
And full many an errand 
Run by childish feet, 
l.arned me very bravely, 
Little girls can do 
Noble work for missions 
When they're good and true.” 


Farewell song, by a little girl (to her dolly, who is going to be a missionary. ) 
(Will be sent by C. R. secretary for 3 cts.) 

Words from the pastor, who may speak of the Star of Bethlehem, which be- 
came the Light of the World. 

Prayer. 

Other material may be found in this HELPER. Note especially Dr. Smith’s 
letter about “ The Cradle Roll Children in India.” Suggestions for a graduating 
exercise will be sent on application. 

And may your Rally Day prove a happy and long-to-be-remembered occasion ! 





ith’s 
ting 


ion ! 
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WOMEN IN INDIA. 
(Extracts from ‘“ Mosaics from India,” by Margaret B. Denning. Published by Fleming H. 
Revell Company, New York.) 
BEHIND THE PURDAH. 


Amonc the better classes in India women can only be reached by women. 
The male missionary can never, except by hearsay, gain any knowledge of the 
women kept in purdah, or, as they say in South India, the gosha women. Purdah 
means curtain, and the idea is that the women are restrained in concealment or 
secrecy. These women are never seen, for when they go out for a drive it is in 
carriages with Venetian blinds, or with “ chicks” hanging at door or window; 
or, perhaps, in a bullock-cart, over the frame of which a heavy blanket or quilt is 
thrown. 

Let me introduce you to two or three of these houses, where dwell zenana 
or purdah women. Zenana means simply the women’s quarters. . . . This isa 
Mohammedan house. On two sides are narrow verandas ; on the others, sheds 
for the cow, the calf, the buffalo, the goats, and the chickens. As this enclosure 
is very small, not more than thirty feet across, we are practically in the stable, 
with all its odors. The yard is muddy during the rainy season, and always full 
of litter. Over an old bedstead or charpfoy, some home-made vermicelli is being 
strung out to dry. It is far from appetizing in appearance. Four women are 
present—the grandmother, mother, and two daughters. The young women ex- 
amine my dress and sun hat ; but the two older women leave their curry-making 
to listen attentively to the lesson, only interrupting occasionally to say, “ ZAzk daz, 
thik bat” (good words, good words). Then we sing. Perhaps the chorus is 
swelled by the lowing of cattle or the bleating of the kid. On stifling mornings 
these surroundings are anything but agreeable; but the Heavenly Missionary, 
about whom we have come to speak, was born among such lowly scenes, so we 
should not disdain them. Just as we are leaving we notice one of the women 
giving opium to a child... . 

Now pass into this Brahmin’s house. The wife comes into the courtyard 
hurriedly to say her husband is eating his food and, therefore, she cannot listen 
to-day. Just then we see this “ lord of creation ” sitting in a veranda, eating with 
his fingers from a brass plate. He scarcely dares lift his eyes, he is so afraid we 
may do something to cause him to lose his meal. Should our shadow touch his 
dishes or himself, the remainder of the food would be unclean and must be 
thrown away. We hurry away, but glance back in time to see the wife sit down 
at a respectful distance to watch him eat, waiting like a dog for the remains of 
the meal. This courtyard, to a superficial observer, might seem clean. The 
mud-floored house and veranda have been /eefed, that is, smeared with cow- 
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manure and water, which is the usual cleanser for the majority of houses here, 
There is very little litter about, but under the bench where the water jug stands 
it is green with mold and the children are not cleanly in their habits. It is in 
no way a healthful place to live in, as we understand the term. .. . 

A dark picture—but no darker than the truth. I often think as I lift the 
purdah, which is so frequently made of sack-cloth, how fitting the material which 
shuts in the inmates of the zenana... . 

RUNABAI. 

Like all girls of the better classes, or higher castes, in India, little Runabai 
was married when but a child. In these marriages the parents make all the 
arrangements, and very often the little girl or boy does not even know what is 
being done. There are great ceremonies which mean that the children are 
promised to each other in marriage when they are grown up. . . . Little did she 
realize as she was toddling about the beautiful rooms of her father’s bungalow 
that her whole life was determined for her. The bungalow, as fine houses are 
called in India, was a very nice one, and lovely plants adorned the verandas and 
compound. All about were signs of comfort and luxury. Her parents loved 
her, although they were very sorry that she was not a boy. People in India are 
always sorry to have little girls, and often they will try to hide the fact. But our 
littlke Runabai was an. affectionate child and, while in her own home, she did not 
realize that she was not welcome. A few years of happiness were soon over ; for 
when she was only eleven years of age the parents of her boy-husband, whom she 
had never seen and of whom she knew nothing, sent for her. They wished to 
train her up properly for their son. This is the usual fate of Hindu girls—to be 
torn from their mothers and given over to the care of strangers. Little appre- 
ciated in her own family, you can imagine the very sad lot a child must have 
among those who care very much less for her than her parents do. The least 
fault is severely corrected for fear her sins may cause the death of the precious 
and idolized son of the family. When Runabai was sent for, her father bought 
her many rich saris, or garments, and fine jewels, and sent her away with twelve 
handmaidens who were to wait upon her in the wealthy home of her husband. 
But alas! for some reason the little wife failed to please her new relatives. Her 
maids were taken from her almost immediately, and she herself was compelled to 
work much too hard for her years. They put away the nice silk and muslin 
saris, and most of her pretty bracelets and other jewelry. Nothing the child did 
seemed to please any one in the family, and her life grew harder and harder. It 
appeared as though they wished to get rid of her and so be able to procure 
another wife for the son. 

Before a year had gone by her food was limited to one meal a day, and that 
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only of rice and chides (red peppers). She became very thin and looked like a 
shadow of the bright little girl who came so gaily to this home so short a time 
before. | 

One sad day, as she was cleaning the house, she saw some bread on a table. 
Her hunger was even greater than her fear, and, snatching up a piece, she ran 
off to eat it. Her cruel mother-in law saw her, and, picking up a stick, ran after 
the poor girl. She took the bread from the trembling fingers and pushed it down 
poor Runabai’s throat with the stick. The suffering of the child was terrible. 
When she next visited her own father’s house, she begged not to be sent back 
any more to be so cruelly treated. ‘“ But oh, the disgrace to our family!” the 
father said. ‘“‘ No, go back, dear Runabai, we weep for you and our hearts are 
pained over your sad lot. When we sit down to our good food, we shed tears as 
we think of our poor, starving Runabai. But what can we do? It we keep you 
here our caste will be broken and the gods will be displeased. Go back, and if 
you die, it will be honorable.” So the little martyr to caste and false religion 
went back, and in two months more was dead. 

Do not think this is an imaginary tale. All the facts were given me by an 
educated Christian woman of India. I myself have known similar acts of cruelty, 
even to branding with a hot iron. The real selfishness and cruelty of heathenism 


can scarcely be fathomed. 
+>. 


MARILLA MARKS HUTCHINS HILLS. 
BY N. W. W. 
VIIIL—SECOND MARRIAGE. 


AFTER about two months of study, Mrs. Marks was again called to Dover, 
N. H., to aid in getting out a second edition of Mr. Marks’s Memoirs, the first 
edition of five thousand copies being insufficient to supply the orders that were 
received before it was out of press. 

Early in November she responded to Mr. Burr’s urgent request to go with- 
out delay, although she had not planned to return until spring, when she had 
promised to marry Rev. Elias Hutchins, a man of exceptional refinement and 
sweetness of spirit, much beloved, and of wide influence in the denomination. 
The story of this second marriage is most interestingly told by Mrs. Marks her- 
self, in letters to her Aunt Minerva. 

December 18, 1846, she wrote: “ I have so many things I want to say to 
you in confidence, I hardly know how to commence ; but I believe I may as 
well come out and tell you at once without any preface. I have an offer of 
marriage which I have decided to accept! The offer was made before I saw 
you last, and several times when I was at your house I thought I would tell you, 
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but I could not get courage when I had an opportunity. I do not recollect 
whether I named to you a conversation I had with my husband four or five days 
before his death. ‘I rather think I did not. I will mention it now, as it has had 
some influence in my present decision. 

“« At the time alluded to, he requested all to leave the room as he wished to 
see me alone. As soon as the attendants left he said: ‘There is one other 
subject I have wished to converse with you about, and if you will make me the 
promise I wish you to, I can leave you much more easily. You will doubtless 
have advantageous offers of marriage, and the promise I wish you to make is this, 
that you will not thrust them from you without weighing them and inquiring the 
will of God. You have often said to me you did not think you should ever marry 
if I died first. I always opposed your resolve, as you know, and it is my wish 
that you marry some good minister who can make you happy. The lot of a 
widow is a lonely and desolate one.’ I told him the reason that I had made the 
remark he referred to was because I knew there were few so kind, affectionate, 
and indulgent husbands as he was, and I had no reason to expect it would fall to 
my lot to have another his equal in these respects ; and if I did not, the contrast 
would be so painful that I should be less happy than to live alone. He argued 
that there were, after all, many kind husbands, and enumerated several of our 
acquaintances who, he thought, greatly excelled him. Among the number was 
Mr. Hutchins, pastor of one of our churches in Dover, N. H., whose wife died 
more than six years ago. I told him I was willing to make him the promise he 
asked! He said he did not wish me to feel bound, he only sought my happiness 
—he knew my temperament so well he feared the effect my bereavement would 
have upon me if I continued to live alone. 

‘“‘ After I came to Dover, Mr. Burr showed me a letter Mr. Marks wrote him 
in confidence, a few days before his death, and which, as nearly as I can ascer- 
tain, is the last he ever wrote. In his letter he said he was writing a strange 
letter, such as he never before wrote, one that he kept secret from his wife. He 
then very delicately hinted at the subject which I have named, and wished 
Brother Burr to advise me. Soon after I came here I consulted Mr. Burr about 
some one to assist me in my work. He recommended Mr. Hutchins, but I felt 
that it would be so delicate a matter, as he was unmarried, that I concluded to 
go to Roxbury, Mass., for the assistance of Mr. Fairfield, although it would 
subject me to more expense. During my stay last summer, several of the most 
intimate friends of my husband, without any consultation with each other, ex- 
pressed the wish that I might be associated with Mr. Hutchins in his field of 
labor, as they believed I would be much happier and more useful than I could 
be to teach. 
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“ As I was obliged to return to Dover before Mr. Fairfield completed his 
examination of my manuscript, Mr. Burr wrote me that he or Mr. Hutchins 
would finish what Mr. Fairfield had not examined. This made it necessary for 
Mr. Hutchins and myself to be somewhat in each other’s society. I had been 
acquainted with him for fourteen years, and was somewhat intimately acquainted 
with his wife, who was a most excellent woman. He was one of my husband’s 
correspondents, and there were few ot our friends who had always stood so high 
in our esteem. Before I left Dover he mentioned the subject. I had for a time 
considerable conflict of mind, but, after weighing the matter as I promised my 
husband, I became fully satisfied as to the path of duty, nor have I since seen a 
moment in which I have wavered. On the contrary, I have been more and 
more confirmed that He who has promised to direct our steps, if we will commit 
our ways to him, has directed in this matter. . . . Mr. Hutchins has a large 
congregation, a flourishing church, and an interesting Sabbath school of 150 
children. He edits the Gosfe/ Rill (a missionary paper) and the A/yrée, a small 
Sabbath-school paper for children. . . . For years Mr. Hutchins has stood very 
high in our denomination for his consecration to the work of Christ, and for his 
eminent usefulness. In his disposition he is unusually kind, sympathetic, and 
affectionate. In addition to his other labors he is corresponding secretary of our 
Foreign Missionary Society, and has to write once a month to India.” 

Referring to plans previously made she wrote : “‘ I concluded to go to Boston 
and commence Hebrew with Mr. Noyes. I studied with him nearly two weeks, 
and have now little trouble with his chart and reader in getting on with Hebrew. 
I still expect to graduate with my class. Before leaving Oberlin 1 made confi- 
dants of Professor and Mrs. Finney, who expressed their pleasure, as they had 
felt anxiety for me since my return. Friends in Oberlin were very kind, and it 
was hard leaving them.” 

March 15, 1847, she wrote : “‘ On Christmas eve I gave my hand in marriage 
to Elder Elias Hutchins. Elder Ransom Dunn of Great Falls, N. H., officiated. 
The ceremony was performed at my boarding place (one of the deacons of the 
church). Mr. Burr and wife with a few other friends made up the party present. 
When I left Ohio I had no idea of this change in my situation taking place till 
spring, but subsequent to my arrival here, after weighing several considerations, I 
was induced to think it best, and accordingly corsented to it. I have reason to 
be thankful that I did, for the loneliness and gloom that pressed upon my heart 
and weighed down my spirits have been removed, and I am again happy ina 
place where I believe God has directed my steps. I can but regard the change 
as another of the many instances of my Heavenly Father’s providential care of 
me, and I feel to commit the future to him without anxiety. After our marriage 
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we boarded a few weeks, then commenced housekeeping in a pleasant tenement 
close by the office of the A/orning Star. Our house of worship is connected 
with the same building. . . . I daily feel increasing obligations to God for his 
guardian care and direction. I have never doubted but that his marked provi- 
dence pointed out the way in which he would have me go, and his blessing has 
attended. I am happy in the society of my present very kind husband, and hope 
that I am not altogether useless. There has been no transfer of affection from 
the dear one that has passed to his home above. I love to think of him as well 
as ever, nor is his memory less precious. I suppose we are so constituted as to 
love goodness wherever we see it embodied, and as like causes produce like 
effects so these excellences in one friend that won our affections, if possessed by 


another in the same degree, will also win our hearts.” 
a oe ee 


CONFERENCE FOR YOUNG PEOPLE’S LEADERS. 

THE second summer conference for leaders of missionary work in Sunday 
schools and young people’s societies will be held at Silver Bay, on Lake George, 
July 22-31, 1903. These conferences aim’ to combine exceptional vacation 
facilities with practical training for more effective missionary work in young peo- 
ple’s societies and Sunday schools. 

In addition to the young people’s secretaries and other official representatives 
of mission boards who are expected to be present, an invitation is extended to 
leaders in local Sunday school and young people’s organizations. 

The forenoons of the conference are devoted to devotional Bible study, and 
to consideration of methods of deepening missionary consecration among young 
people. The afternoons are given entirely to recreation. Vesper services are 
held in the evening, addressed by prominent speakers on spiritual themes. 

Among the speakers who are expected to be present, for part or all of the 
conference, are: Mr. Robert E. Speer, Chancellor Wm. F. McDowell, D. D., 
Messrs. John Willis Baer, S. H. Hadley, Harlan P. Beach, Luther D. Wishard, 
S. Earl Taylor, Harry Wade Hicks, Rev. R. P. Mackay, D. D., Rev. A. W. 
Halsey, D. D., President John F. Goucher, D. D., Rev. A. L. Phillips, D. D., 
Prof. T. H. P. Sailer, Rev. A. DeW. Mason, Rev. Wm. M. Bell, D. D. 

Reduced railroad and steamer rates and a combination of other favorable 
conditions make it possible to offer the benefits of this conference to representa- 
tives of Sunday schools and young people’s societies for but little more than half 
of what would ordinarily be the expense of such a trip. 

Further information concerning the conference may be secured of Mr. Harry 
S. Myers, Hillsdale, Mich. 


rr 
Wuat we are at home is a pretty sure test of what we really are. 
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Srom the Sield. 


SOME ANNOYANCES IN INDIA. 
(Letter from Dr. Smith to a friend in Portland, 
Maine.) 
I am glad you are so interested 


India, for it is such an interesting country. 
It seems sometimes as though some of my 
friends mus¢ come and see it. I want 
them to enjoy it with me. I am glad, too, 
that you have read “ The Bishop’s Con- 
version.” I enjoyed it very much, but 
ene can appreciate such a book so much more after being in the country which 
is described. I wish I could mark a copy for you, and I wished the same when 
I read “ Kim.” There are so many things—terms, phrases, turns of expression, 
bits of description, which are so true to Indian life that one who knows it 
appreciates keenly, and one who does not know it does not see at all, or, if he 
sees, it does not come with half its real force to him. If you have not read it, 
you ought to read the life of Chundra Lela, one of our Midnapore Bible women. 

I am torn with conflictii g emotions as to how I shall answer your questions 
about cobras, centipedes, white ants, etc. If I tell you the truth, you may pity 
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us, and we do not need or wish any pity ; and 4f. I -eover the truth, why then you 
will think the “‘ Bishop ”’ did exaggerate, and perhaps he did for some stations. In 
the cities, Calcutta, Bombay, Madras, etc., one can live as comfortably, perhaps, 
as in any city. I have never seen any indications there of white ants and cobras, 
only in old cemeteries and in snake charmers’ baskets. Centipedes and scorpions 
are sometimes seen, I think, though I do not remember having seen any myself. 
But these places are only a small part of real India, after all, and most of us live 
“up country,’’ where one comes in contact with native things in a different way. 
India is old, dreadfully old, but the people of the country have left plenty of 
lurking: places for wild things. We hear the jackals almost every night, some- 
times in our own front compound. I have seen two beautiful skins of tigers 
which were killed only ten miles away, near where the missionaries have their 
bungalows by the sea. Cobras do not usually come into our bath rooms, but I 
have known at least one killed in our compound, and another was seen, or heard, 
or both, only a couple of months ago. We have other poisonous snakes about, 
too, and some big kinds that are harmless, but look dreadful. Last year, for 
some time, 1 slept on our front veranda, and one evening before going to bed, 
one of these small, poisonous snakes was found under my bed. During the rains, 
this year, two very tiny living snakes and one dead one were found in my 
sleeping room ; and another day a snake not much larger than a mammoth earth 
worm, but said to be very poisonous, was found in the dining-room. It is a rule 
not to go into any’ room without a light, but it is not always obeyed, to people’s 
sorrow sometimes. The first scorpion I saw in the country was on the floor in 
my bathroom, and the first centipede I saw was at Santipore (a jungle place). 
I have seen any number, and any number of kinds since. But the things we 
have to watch most for are white ants, red ants, cockroaches, moths, some other 
insects, and mosquitoes. 

White ants. First, you may notice a little streak of :mud on:a door post ; 
you speak to the sweeper and she brushes it off. Underneath is a small hole. 
You may not think of it again for a few days and when you look you find a 
bigger pile of dried mud, and under it a cavity perhaps half as big as your fist. 
Some day you happen to look up at the ceiling and you see one of the little cross 
beams ready to fall down, and examination shows that it is half eaten up with 
white ants ; or you see a streak of dirt on a big beam, and have it examined, and 
find that it is almost unsafe it is so badly eaten inside. You go away from home 
for a few weeks, may be only one or two, and you come home to find a fine big 
hole in your floor matting. I have been told the story of how some one went 
one day to his bookcase and taking out a book, opened it only to find it a box 
full of mud and white ants’ nests, the sides of the box being formed by the covers 
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of the books and the edges of the leaves. The bookcase had been watched, it 
stood, on legs so it could be swept under,.and there was a space between it and 
the wall, but the ants had entered by climbing the wall and building a pipe stem 
passage across from the wall to the back of the bookcase. Nothing is allowed to 
stay, for any time, flat on the floor, for two reasons—the ants and dampness. 
Our floors are cement and so, even in dry weather, dampness collects under any 
sort of a flat thing. It would give you a heart ache to see books with fine binc- 
ings with the edges eaten off and great furrows in the edges of the leaves. Not 
all, though, is the work of white ants. In a mud house, of course, the ants are 
worse than in a pucca one. Red ants are not so bad, and vary in different 
houses. We have none here, but there are many in the house where Mrs. 
Lougher lives. She has cretonne curtains in the doorways, and they have to be 
renewed nearly every year because the red ants eat them so. Black ants bite 
dreadfully, if they get on you, and they go in droves from half to one inch wide, 
and yards long, when they travel. 

Small red ants are the same pests they are at home, and safes and benches, 
on which are jars of sugar or other eatables, must stand with legs in jars of water. 
We are rather favored in this house, but others in the station are not so, in this 
respect. Sometimes even the dining tables have to have their legs in water. 

Cockroaches. One day I was sitting at the dining table and happened to 
look up at a big book-case filled with books belonging to the Orphanage, and 
behold, the backs of about five black cloth-covered books looked as though 
spattered with lime! The black cloth had been eaten to pieces, and the white 
paper underneath was showing through. Cockroaches are fond of leather, too, 
and sometimes have a good feast on the surface of one’s best pair of shoes. 
Mine have escaped pretty well. Cockroaches get into all sorts of places and eat 
all sorts of things ; they might almost be called omnivorous. 

Fish worms. Part of the work done in book-cases is by little creatures that 
look like the shiny silver moth worms that one sometimes finds at home. They 
are good feeders. They will bore a nice little hole right through the cover of a 
book, and then go straight through the book, or turn off to get out through the 
edges, but not limiting themselves to a nice little hole on the way, but spreading 
out to make a feast on any where from a hole as big as a pencil to half a leaf. I 
could show you such a lot of books in this house in that condition. They are 
very fond of pictures hung on the wall, and some day, perhaps, you find the most 
of some cherished picture eaten through. 

Mould has a great affinity for nice pictures when they rest against the wall, so 
it is always wise to put long tacks in the lower part of the frame to keep them 
out from the wall a little. 
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Moths. Of course all woolen things must be protected from moths, as at 
home, only, perhaps, a little more so, but we do not have buffalo bugs, for which 
I am thankful. We have mosquitoes the year round, varying in numbers at 
different seasons, but one really needs a mosquito net on the bed nearly always. 
Just now, I am doing without mine, but if I were very attractive to mosquitoes I 
should need one, for I hear them buzzing at night. We have very few flies, much 
_ fewer than they have at home in summer. We have no screens at doors and 
windows. 

Is not this enough? De you believe the Bishop? Sounds dreadful, doesn’t 
it? But while it is bad, it is not so bad as it sounds, and you become accustomed 
to it. You make it a rule to shake your shoes before you put them on, also your 
clothes, and you forget that it was ever possible to sleep without a lighted lamp 
in an adjoining room, or to walk about at night without shoes on your feet and a 
lantern or lamp in your hand. It seems perfectly natural to see that your sweeper 
is cautioned to sweep under things, and you feel quite safe when you go along 
the road at night, for you always carry, or have a servant carry, a lantern for you 
unless there is a bright moonlight. Most people like to carry a good walking 
stick, too. But you do not see snakes often, and though I have spoken about 


several being in the house, it is not the wswa/ thing, and one can be happy if one 
has a mind to be and does not absolutely forget that people at home sometimes 
have annoyances too. SHIRLEY HOLMES SMITH. 
Sinclair Orphanage, Balasore, India. 
on ee 


A BIT OF OUR WORK. 


BY MRS, HAMLEN, 

Tuis is the season for work. It is cool, and with proper protection from the 
sun, one can be out all day without injury. 

One day those of the Bible women who had not gone out in the country 
with Miss Scott, started off in their conveyance about 10.30 A. M. for their work. 
I was to follow, later, on my “ bike.” So at noon I left home, and after a spin 
of four miles and a half came up with them, where they were preparing to go 
across the fields to the villages. 

After putting my wheel inside the conveyance for safety, we made two 
parties and started for villages on either side of the road. The village on our 
side of the road. was large, and as the woman with me was planning to spend at 
least two days’ work in it, we entered it in the middle, and worked toward one 
end. We found the people rather intelligent, and they seemed ready and even 
anxious to hear our message. It was late in the afternoon when we left, and..we 
had sold every tract we had brought with us. The women urged us to come 
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again, when we were leaving. The Bible women did not reach home till seven 
o’clock that night. 

Since then we have been to the same village three times. Every one seems 
glad to see us, and to hear what we have to say. I hope we shall find oppor- 
tunities to visit them again, and to tell them more of the way of salvation. 

Balasore, India (February). 

— ee 
TREASURER’S NOTES. 


Our thirteenth thank- offering is at hand. Thirteen years of work, of prayer, 
of care, sometimes amounting to anxiety, and of sweet experiences, have come 
and gone since a few women inquired, with prayer upon their lips, what could be 
done to meet the then pressing needs of the society. The answer came—a 
thank-offering service, which later crystallized into a yearly one. To this day the 
necessity is the same as in the beginning, for without this offering there would be 
a yearly deficit. 

While we are always glad of large money returns in the thank-offering sea- 
son, and hope they will be larger than ever this year, we know the work and the 
workers will not reap the best results unless there is the spirit of thanksgiving 
behind the gift, a recognition of a father’s love and care in a// that comes to us. 
Yes. the hard things as well as the easy, the sorrow as well as the joy, has a 
divine meaning. Personally, I think I have a deeper sense of gratitude for the 
love that is with us a// the way, and is working out the best for us through every 
thing, at this thank-offering time than at any other. And then as we enter into 
the deeper meaning of life through service, we find another cause for abiding 
thanksgiving, and that is that life’s deepest satisfaction comes through serving. 
It is the privilege of all of us to sing with glad hearts :— 


“ Oh, the good we all may do 
While the days are going by.” 


I wonder if we shall not bring to this offering a more spiritual apprehension 
of what we have to be thankful for, if we listen in the silence for God’s voice to 
speak a message to us, suited to the hour? For our attitude of mind toward 
God and his mercies has very much to do with the quality of our thanksgiving, 
and with our offering. Besides, an attractive environment, made so by flowers 
and singing and the voices of children, will tend to uplift the thought, and make 
a sweet melody of praise in our hearts. Let us all—churches interested in the 
F. B. Woman’s Missionary Society, auxiliaries, and individuals—observe the 
thirteenth thank offering with thanksgiving and praise. May it be so genuine 
that new avenues may be opened in our souls, through which God can enter and 
abide. 
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Individuals not connected with organizations can send their offerings 
directly to me as treasurer ; I always enjoy receiving them, accompanied as they 
often are with Scripture text, or other religious sentiments. Miss Edyth Porter, 
45 Andover St., Peabody, Mass., who fills all orders for invitations and envelopes, 
will also send as many thank-offering leaflets with each order as invitations. It 
has been carefully prepared, as regarding facts, by Miss Harriet Deering, with 
reference to a wide distribution at this season. It is hoped that one of these 
leaflets will be sent with each invitation, by those who have charge of the local 
arrangements for thank-offering meetings. 

I learn, through Rev. L. G. Clark, that John H. Nickerson of Chocorua, 
N. H., has left $100, in memory of his mother, in trust for the F. B. W. M. S. 
Mrs. Nichols of West Oneonta, N. Y., in sending $20 for Pulmoni, says: “ Our 
W. M. S. has never been in a better condition than at the present time.” I 
received a welcome letter recently from my school friend, and a friend of the 
society as well, Mrs. Lydia Remick Chadwick, with a check to the credit of the 
auxiliary of Wolfboro, N. H.; she always keeps her dues paid througb this 
channel. Our second donation for the Industrial Building at Storer College 
comes from Mrs. M. S. Waterman. All should understand that gifts for this 
object are specia/, and so cannot be applied to State apportionments. The same 
is true of gifts to the kindergarten hall, one of which we have recently received 
of Miss Buker, who so frequently remembers the society. By the way, that spoon 
has been disposed of. One interested in it as an heirloom was very glad to get 
it, and the money is credited in the March receipts. 

Several of the little folks have recently been enrolled, singly, in the Cradle 
Roll—Ernest A. Hanfred, Effie M. Norton, and Alice E. Johnson of Illinois ; 
Fayette M. Fisher of Michigan ; Dorothy M. Kelly, Norma G. Covell, and Teddy 
Stutler of Iowa. Then the Juniors of Scmerville and Cambridge, Mass., Badger, 
Ind., and Poland, N. Y., have been heard from, besides a Sunday-school class in 
Cutts Ave. church, Saco, and the Sunday school of West Bowdoin, Me. Two 
bright gitls of the Cutts Ave. Sunday-school class made me a visit recently, while 
taking a missionary outing, which I enjoyed very much. I imagine these girls 
found they could have as good a time taking this kind of an outing as any other. 

Think ! the third quarter of our financial year closes with May 31, and being 
the thank-offering quarter the receipts ought to be large. To have them so, 
offerings and quarterly dues should be sent promptly through the regular 
channels. It looks as though the month of May would be a very busy one for 
me, as four of the five Sabbaths are already engaged, but I am glad to have it so. 
I hope it will be busy for all of us, and I am sure it will be if the May thank- 
offering is widely observed. We have not only our own gifts to make, but some 
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influence te exert over others who are not as interested in the work of the society 
as are we. While we work, will we not pray that God will move upon others to 
make free-will offerings, for these are the kind we need? 

Ocean Park, Me. Laura A. DEMERITTE, 7réasurer. 

oo 
IN PALESTINE. 

In the days when our Lord trod the sacred soil of Palestine, the poor 
lunatics were chained and tied up among the tombs and rocks. Ever since that 
time, chains, dungeons, and torture have been the portion of most of the insane 
in Palestine and Syria. Now through missionary efforts the first asylum has been 
built and opened for such sufferers. It is a little south of Beirut, and high up 
among the hills of the Lebanon range. It was opened in August, 1900, and 
already a hundred cases have been treated and many cures made. The patients 
have come from all parts of Bible lands. Some very bad cases were brought from 
several days’ journey away, roped to the backs of animals. The hospital is a 
purely missionary one and is supported by voluntary gifts. H. A. D. 


>< 
— a 


THE MAN AT THE WHEEL. 

“ Au!” said one of us, sauntering up to the man at the wheel, “ it strikes 
me you must know every sandbar, or rock, or shallow in these waters by this 
time.” 

“Not a bit of it,”” was the reply, “‘I don’t need to know them.” 

“ Well, I thought that was your chief concern,” said the passenger. “I 
should like to inquire what you do need to know, then.” 

“ Ah!” said the pilot, slowly and surely, “ there’s only one thing I know 
which I’ve found worth everything else I know on this side—I know where the 
deep water lies!” 

So in our Christian voyage we do not need to know the rocks of offence, or 
the shallows of worldliness; we do need to know where the deep water of 
Christ’s bottomless love is, where we may steer our course in safety. Blessed is 
he who can say, “ One thing I know, that, whereas I was blind, now I see.” 





—__—___+~>-¢ --_____ 


No man is born into this world whose work is not born with him; there is 
always work, and tools to work withal, for those who will.—/ames Russell Lowell. 


The Manual of the F. B, W. M.S. Send 
10 cents, with your order, to Mrs. S. C. G. 
Avery, Wells Branch, Me. 











Helps for Monthly Meetings. 


TOPICS FOR 1903. 


January—An Outline Study of India: 
1. The Dim Centuries. 
February—Prayer and Praise. 
March— 2. India’s Invaders. 
April—Home Missions. 
May—Thank-Offering. 
June— 3. The Oft-Conquered People. 
July— 4. The Invasion of Love. 
August—Outing. Summer Sunshine Work. 
September— 5. A Century of Work for Women. 
October—Roll-call and Membership Meeting. 
November-Light upon Our Literature. (Denominational Publications, etc.) 
December— 6. Forces of Darkness and Forces of Light. 
> din ai a 


JUNE.—THE OFT-CONQUERED PEOPLE. 
(“ Lux Christi,” Chapter IIT.) 
Suggestive Program. 
1. Scripture lesson. Rom. 1: 18-32. Prayer. 
2. Current missionary events. (See Letters from the Field, Working 
Notes, Treasurer’s Notes, and news in Star and Free Baptist.) 
3. Brief review of the mixture of races in India, and the consequences. 
Paper, “‘ Some of the Causes of the Hindu Apathy and Lack of Enter- 


Talk on the conditions and causes which lead to poverty. 
Seven reasons why I would not be a Hindu woman. 
Paper, “ Women in India” (especially zenana women, child wives, and 


widows). 
8. Description of Hindu practices of worship. 
g. | Paper, “ Caste and its Practical Resuits.”’ 
10. Reading, “Concerning the Beauties of Hinduism.” ‘ Lux Christi,” 
page 124. 
A‘blackboard with dates and events will help to fix this lesson in the mind. 


CuILD Wipows.—Among the various nationalities in India, Hindus form the 
larger proportion. Altogether there are 140,e00,000 women in India, while 
among the Hindus alone there are 23,000,000: widows. Taking from these the 
aged widows, widows with families and widows of all but the two higher castes, 
Sir William’ Hunter says that: “‘ There can be no less than one million young 
widows of the Brahmin and Rajput castes to whom the system of enforced 
celibacy must be held to be a cruel infringement of their natural rights.” These 
were widowed in early childhood. He further says that, adding these to young 
women in other high castes, there can be no less than two million of widows to 
whom the existing Hindu law is an injustice and a wrong. These two million 
women are equal in number to all the women in Scotland.—Mosaics from India. 





Che Ulissionary Helper Branch of the 


International Sunshine Society. 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 
’Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears, 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 
ALL letters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page, or Sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 232 Keap Street, Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 


THE ANNUAL CONVENTION, 

The greatest event in the sunshine year will occur on May 21, when the annual convention will be 
held at the Waldorf-Astoria, New York City. There will be the usual business sessions during the 
day, and a reception in the evening. The president and two delegates will represent each branch. 
The delegates for the HELPER Branch are Mrs, Frank W. Yates and Mrs, H. H. Moore, Every 
I. S. S. member is invited, 

EASTER WORK, 

It is the desire of the Sunshine Society to let no holiday season pass without making some sun- 
shine recognition of it, and this season our members have sent in more than the usual contribution 
of Easter cards, which have helped to make the day a time of gladness for many. 

Mrs. E. Brown gave three beautiful banners and cards, also twenty-six cents in stamps. 

Miss Tillie M. Marr sent a package of cards which brought good cheer to a number of our 
members, 

Mrs. Thera B. True payed her yearly dues by joining in the Easter sunshine work. 

A “ New Hampshire member” also contributed ten cents. 

Mrs. Harriet Jenkins requested a list of names to whom she sent Easter greetings. 

Mrs. Jenkins scatters sunshine most generously all through the year. 

Mrs. Julia Traver has remembered a member with her usual thoughtfulness. 

MANY BIRTHDAYS. 

Mrs, Jennie E. Boucher, 1724 Fall St., Seneca Falls, N. Y., would like a letter party on her birth- 
day, May 12; we hope that many will respond and thus brighten the life of one who is a confirmed 
invalid, 

Mrs. Lucy A. Hill, 1202 Main St., Santa Ana, California, who is too ill to write letters, has a birth- 
day on May 25. Surely many will be glad to send sunny rays to shine in the sick room of one who 
has passed on much good cheer. 

Mrs. S. A. Kelsey reports passing on her HELPER. She also pays for an extra subscription, and 
has given twenty cents for our branch work. 

Miss Edith Smith of Michigan joims as a helper, and has written good cheer letters. 

Mrs, Emily M. Howard of Maine offers a large package of reading matter to be passed on. 

Mrs. Mary B. Guild, Old Orchard, Me., desires to thank the one who is sending her “home 
sunshine,” 

DEATH OF MEMBERS. 

There will be a note of sadness to many I. S.S. members in the announcement of the death of 
Mrs. M. E. Preble of Saco, Me. Mrs. Preble was a devoted and loyal member of our sunshine 
family. Many of us will miss her cheery letters, some of which were written even during the last years 
when her sufferings were great. We extend deep sympathy to her afflicted family. We are also 
grieved to announce the death of Miss Nellie McGrath, who passed away after a short illness. Her 
sorrowing sister, who is an I. S. S, member, should be cheered at this sad time in her life. Address 
Miss Kate McGrath, 1o Trask Lane, Peabody, Mass. 





Practical Christian Giving. 


“ Christianity is not a voice in the wilderness, but a life in the world. It ts not an ideain 
the air, but feet on the ground going Goa’s way.” 





Our Quiet Hour: 10 A. M. 
—~> 6<.—- 
THE STILL HOUR. 


PHILLIPS Brooks declares that there,is nothing happening to us which is not 
Christ’s coming. If we believe this, all our life will become solemn and impor- 
tant and interesting and rich and beautiful, for the King of Kings is in the most 
trivial of its affairs, and all eternity is involved in every passing: moment. 


“ Why do I ask a question? 

He is ever coming to me, 

Morning and noon and evening, 
If I have but eyes to see. 

And the daily load grows lighter, 
And daily cares grow sweet, 

For the Master is near, the Master is here, 
I have only to sit at his feet.” 





THE BEAUTIFUL LIFE. 

To rise each morning with a thought of God in the soul, left over to fill a 
new mission from the night before ; to kneel ere descending the stairs for the 
consecration of your life and the renewed assurance of his"guidance of you, just 
for that day—this is the true preface of a beautiful life. 

Then to uplift confident and reverent hands towards some real good, yet 
unattained in character or service; and, claiming it, to go forth to bring it 
nearer, by to-day’s living, than it has ever come before—this is to unlock God’s 
meaning of your innermost and deepest spiritual life. 

Each moment will come in some manner as an exact complement of your 
prayer and desire, and in these hours God himself shall quietly fulfill his thought 
within the fabric of your experience. Thus to live in God, and to be assured of 
his indwelling in you, is to mark afresh in a very simple but beautiful manner the 
footsteps of humanity’s Christ and hallow life by the revelation of his presence 
among men. 

The Master will mix the hours as it pleases him, and so you should accept 
them with a murmurless spirit, if you are expecting him to work out his own 
purpose in and through you. Bright and dark days will often stand close to- 
gether, but each shall come to declare his message. In painting china the artist 
outlines the piece of work in a dull black, and then “ fires and burnishes ’’ it, and 
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lo, it comes forth in the beautiful color of gold. God has golden thought and 
purpose back of each dark experience, and when he has thus tried us he will 
bring us forth as gold. Yes, to take life as it comes, not to be so anxious about 
the form of the day as the life and the spirit it should enshrine—this is the secret 
of unfolding God’s noble thought in terms of generous and Christlike living. 

The crown of the morrow lies in that approach to the Christ character which 
a life of faithfulness to-day makes real and abiding.—ev. 7. Mench Chambers. 

me 
TWO PICTURES FROM LIFE. 
a, 

A BLACK-EYED baby lay moaning its young life away on the brick bed of a 
dreary mud house in Pekin, China. 

The feeble voice, growing weaker and weaker, was now and then drowned 
in the sobs and groans of the young mother, who gazed in despair upon her 
dying child. She longed to press it to her aching heart, but she had always heard 
that demons are all around the dying, waiting to snatch the soul away, and so 
because it was dying she was afraid of her own baby. 

“Tt is almost time,” said the mother-in-law, glancing at the slanting sun- 
beam that had stolen into the dismal room through a hole in the paper window ; 
and she snatched up the helpless baby with a determined air. The mother 
shrieked, ‘‘ My baby isnot dead! My baby is not dead yet.” 

*‘ But it has only one mouthful of breath left,” said the old woman; “ the 
cart will soon pass, and then we shall have to keep it in the house all night. 
There is no help for it; the gods are angry with you.” 

The mother dared not resist, and her baby was carried from her sight. She 
never saw it again. 

An old black cart, drawn by a black cow, passed slowly down the street, the 
little body was laid among the others already gathered there, and the carter drove 
on through the city gate. Outside the city wall he laid them all in a common 
pit, buried them in Jime, and drove on. 

No stone marks the spot ; no flower will ever blossom on that grave. 

The desolate woman wails, ‘‘ My baby is lost ; my baby is lost; I can never 
find him again!” 

The black-eyed baby’s mother is a heathen. 

ll. 

A blue-eyed baby lay moaning on the downy pillow of its dainty crib, and it 
was whispered softly through the mission, “‘ Baby is dying.’’ 

With sorrowing hgarts we gathered in the stricken home, but the Comforter 
had come before us. 
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“ Qur baby is going home,” said the mother, and, though her voice trem- 
bled, she smiled bravely and sweetly upon the little sufferer. 

““ We gave her to the Lord when she came to us. He has but come for his 
own,” said the father, reverently, and he threw his arms lovingly around his wife. 

As we watched through our tears the little life slipping away, some one began 
to sing softly :— 

“ Jesus, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy boson fly.” 

The blue eyes opened for the last time, and with one long gaze into the 
loving faces above, closed again, and with a gentle sigh the sweet child passed in 
through the gate to the heavenly fold. 

“Let us pray,’”’ said a low voice. We knelt together, and heaven came so 
near we could see the white-robed ones and hear their songs of ‘‘ welcome.” 

There are no baby coffins to be bought in Pekin, so a box was made; we 
lined it with soft white silk from a Chinese store. We dressed baby in her snowy 
white robes, and laid her lovingly in her last resting-place. We decked the room 
with flowers, and strewed them over the little one. 

The next day we followed the tiny coffin to the cemetery. 

With a song of hope, and words of cheer and trust, and a prayer of faith, we 
comforted the sorrowing hearts. 

Now a white stone marks the sacred spot where we laid her, and flowers 
blossom on the grave that is visited often and tended with loving care. 

“The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away ; blessed be the name of 
the Lord,” says the baby’s father; while baby’s mother answers, “ Our baby is 
safe ; we shall find her and have her again, some glad day.” . 

The blue-eyed baby’s mother is a Christian.— Gospel in All Lands. 


a 


Far down in the depths of the forest, under the shadows of gloomy firs, far 
out on the rolling prairie, springing with the grass, under the full light of the fervid 
sun, are fair"and fragrant blossoms, budding, blossoming, fading, dying, unseen by 
mortal eye. In millions of homes, scattered over this wide earth of ours, are 
fairer human blossoms, patient, gentle, thoughtful souls, the fragrance of whose 
daily, sacrifice fills, unheeded, the air; the flowers of whose offerings wither un- 
seen on the’ steps of the altar, the fruits of whose ceaseless toil are plucked by 
careless hands. How s@eet the thought that there is no lot so low, no care so 
trifling, no life so hidden, that it escapes a Father’s eye! How full of comfort 
the knowledge that there is no bud of hope, no blossom of joy, no tendril of effort, 
no leaf of life, that is not fed with the sun of His love and.watered with the dew 
of his mercy, to the end that it may bring forth fruit unto life eternal— Von Buhler. 
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AMONG OUR BOOKS. 


“ A real book is the one road to everywhere.” 


Mosaics from India.—Talks about India, its Peoples, Religions, and 
Customs. By Margaret B. Denning. Publishers, Fleming H. Revell Company, 
New York. Illustrated. 296 pages. Price, $1.25 net. 


Mrs. Denning has had ample opportunity to study, at first hand, the customs 
of the country of which she writes. She tells the things we desire to know 
plainly and in an entertaining manner. We seem to see the strange, sad life in 
the zenanas; the cruel conditions surrounding the child wives and widows ; 
curious ceremonies ; peculiarities and absurd limitations of caste; ravages of 
famine ; pitiful and often revolting forms of worship; the contrasting magnifi- 
cence and squalor of the country ; both the charm and the spiritual poverty of 
the people. Then we learn something of the blessed labors of the missionaries, 
the marvelous results of Ramabai’s work, the gathering of the homeless little ones 
in the orphanages. Our Chundra Lela, at Midnapore, is mentioned as ore of 
the “trophies of Christian missions.” There are chapters on Government, Edu- 
cation in India, and Oriental Palaces and Tombs. Altogether, the book is 
heartily recommended to accompany the study of “ Lux Christi.” See extracts 


on another page. 
a 


PRAYER. 


Our Heavenly Father, our life is one crying want. We have nothing that 
we have not received ; thou art the Giver of every good and every perfect gift. 
We humbly desire to thank thee for all the mercies we enjoy, for all the grace 
which has strengthened and soothed our life, for ail the hope which has inspired 
us in the dark and cloudy day, and for the manifold comfort which has consoled 
us when the help of man was vain. Lift up those that be bowed down. Soothe 
the sorrowing, dry the tears of grief. Do thou sanctify the discipline of life to 
us ; give us control over events and circumstances so far as to enable us to feel 
that thy shaping hand is moving amid all the chaos of life, and that thou art 
working out thine own wondrous order and beauty. Enable us all, whether 
tottering on the brink of the grave, or looking out from earliest life upon all the 
wonders of existence, to know that thou art our Father, our Redeemer, and in 
thee may we have our being. Give stimulus and strength to every man in whom 
there is high aspiration, to every heart in which there is noble purpose. We ask 


all in Jesus’ name. Amen.—/oseph Parker. 
+> + 


“ Tuery that cannot have what they like should learn to like what they have.” 
A tough lesson, but well worth learning.-—Spurgeon. 





Words from Home Workers. 


New HampsHireE.—The annual meeting of the Hampton Woman’s Mission- 
ary Society was*held at the Free Baptist vestry, March 4, 1903. The officers 
chosen for the year are: president, Mrs. Sarah F. James; vice-president, Miss 
Lucinda Batchelder ; secretary, Mrs. Louise Marston; treasurer, Mrs. Anna M. 
Adams. Miss Sarah H. Towle was chosen agent for the Missionary HELPER. 
The president expressed her thanks for the help she had received from the 
workers during the past year. The treasurer’s report shows that we have met our 
apportionment, with a balance in the treasury. We are taking up “ Lux Christi” 
as a study, and find it very instructive. Right here a word of praise should be 
added to the Pearl Seekers for the work they have done. Aside from the two 
shares in Miss Barnes’s salary, they paid, in 1900 and 1gor, $25 towards Mr. and 
Mrs. Wyman’s salary. In 1902 they presented the society with thirty copies of 
“ Pentecostal Hymns ” ($10), and so far this year $3 towards the new kinder- 


garten hall at Balasore. SECRETARY. 
OO 


NEWS FROM THE ROLLS. 


Winter's cold does not seem to alarm the brave little Roll at Biddeford, 
Me. (whose story and picture see elsewhere) for their rally was held Nov. 25. 
Following is a report of the same from a local paper :— 

“The Little Light Bearers of the Jefferson St. F. B. church were given their 
first reception at the home of Mrs. Charles Leighton, 35 Adams St., yesterday 
afternoon. It was hard to tell which were the happier, the mothers or the laugh- 
ing, crowing little ones. The youngest child was but seven months old; the 
oldest, four years. A better behaved company of ‘ young folks ’ could scarcely 
be found. It almost made one wish to be a child again.” 

After an opening hymn, prayer was offered by the pastor, followed by sing- 
ing. The superintendent, Mrs. Childs, then called upon Mrs. Lucretia Small 
who gave a very interesting talk concerning the children of India, the crue 
customs, child marriage, widowhood, etc. She also told of the work the Little 
Light Bearers were doing in that darkened land. Mite-boxes were then opened 
and a considerable sum was there found, which the little ones had gathered for 
the orphan children of India. 

Lunch was then served by the kind hostess, assisted by Miss Lillian Suther- 
land. While the children played together or enjoyed the fancy crackers, candy, 
and oranges, many a kiss they received as they sat in their mothers’ arms, 

Surely, Jefferson St. church should be proud of its babies. The mothers 
plan to have a picture of the children taken, Three new members were enrolled. 
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There is always a steady light shining from Kansas way. Mrs. Abbey is 
planning to enroll quite a number of Advanced Light Bearers at her May rally. 
“ There is no lack of enthusiasm among the children.” Her Sunday-school Roll 
takes missionary mite-boxes. She reports a new Roll at Dentonville, Mrs. Martha 
J. Denton in charge. 

Mrs. Gertrude Hurd of Alton, N. H., tells of a new way to manage a Roll 
and is justly proud of her juniors. They have taken up the Cradle Roll work, 
paying for the mite-boxes from their treasury and each junior adopting a baby, 
and taking it, the mite-box, while Mrs. Hurd carries the enrollment card. Later 
they will hold a rally and invite the little ones and their mothers. One little 
maid “ must have a baby because all the rest had them,” so sought out the child 
of a stranger to the church, whose interest has now been won. 

This reminds one of the many messages the years have brought of hearts 
warmed and brought into touch with the church and its work by means of the 
Cradle Roll. Truly the key to the heart of the parent is in the dimpled palm 
of the child. 

We are growing old enough now to enjoy a touch of retrospection, especially 
as Mrs. Roberts may lead us. In a recent note she speaks of how the first Roll 
of her knowledge in our denomination was formed in the Pawtucket, R. [., church 
in June before the W. M. S. adopted this work as a part of its own in the fall. 
The little ones and their mothers were invited to meet, and the plan proposed to 
them—which they evidently accepted promptly—as mothers have done ever 
since. By the way, the first two children to be enrolled at once, after the Cradle 
Roll plan was formally adopted by our W. M. S., were little Miss Viola Ruth 
Chamberlain and Ruth Talpey Gordon. 

Michigan hopes to enroll many children this year. Mrs. Dilla A. Cole ot 
Hillsdale is the new State secretary. 

Since the February notes were written, a dozen orders for membership cards 
have been received, aggregating 119 names. Please send in your fees promptly, 
to ensure recognition, that your influence may count. The winter months do 
not seem as favorable for Little Light Bearers’ work, but we have learned that it 
is always season for God’s work, and his blessing is on faithful, prayerful effort, not 
on times or seasons. 

Only four months and then comes report season! Let us work with zest 
and purpose and determination. Your secretary, 

Ashland, N. H. Apa M. L. GEORGE. 


a a 


EIELP others, and you relieve yourself. Go out and drive away the cloud 
from a distressed friend’s sorrow, and you will return with a lighter heart. 





(emg eer pecs er penne oe en 


ee 
® 
Our eJunicrs. 
Ne ee 
THE CRADLE ROLL CHILDREN IN INDIA. 

Ir the Cradle Roll children in India were not so much like other children, 
perhaps it would be easier to write interesting things about them. But, like other 
children, their little lives go right on and on, and there seems to be little of 
special interest to write you. 

Jennie now goes to kindergarten regularly. She is so tiny it is rather a long 
distance for her to walk, and so if you happened to be out on the road some day, 
about ten o’clock, you might see her coming home riding on the hip of one of 
the larger girls, or trudging gaily along taking hold of the larger girl’s hand. 

Would you like to know just how big she is? Well, she is just thirty-two 
nches tall. She is probably about three and a half years old, and has been here 
about a year. Miss Barnes found her mother begging. She had been turned out 
of her home for some reason. It was cold weather and the poor little baby 
didn’t have any clothes at all. She wore a little brass bracelet which was taken 
off when she came here. The size of it is one and one-fourth inches in diameter. 
She had some new glass ones given her on Christmas day, and she is wearing 
them now. They are just a size larger and measure one and three-eighth inches 
in diameter. They just slip over her hands. She is usually a very happy child, 
but all our children are like children on the other side of the world, and even the 
happiest of them sometimes have sorrows. Sometimes they get slivers or thorns 
in their feet, sometimes they fall and get bruises, sometimes they are naughty and 
have to be punished, and sometimes they are sick. 

Anundini—we call her Ana (not quite like Anna)—is much larger now, and 
looks much older than when she had the picture taken that you have seen. She 
still goes to kindergarten and probably will stay in that school for a year or two 
longer. She is reading in the primer now. She can repeat the 23d Psalm in 
English and in Bengali, and neither is her own language. I wonder how many 
little girls in America can repeat that Psalm in two foreign languages. 

Bijou goes to the school here on the Orphanage compound, so she doesn’t 
have to walk as far as Jennie and Ana, who are younger. We have school five 
and a half days each week, and out of school and study hours Bijou has to take 
her turn with the other girls in the housework —cooking, keeping the house clean, 
sweeping the yard, and other things. She has plenty of time to play, too. With 
plenty of work and food and play she ought to grow fast, but for some reason she 


pe ae 
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does not, and I am afraid she will always be very small. She is eleven or twelve 
years old, about the age of Marguerite Lougher, but she is not nearly so tall. 
She is only three feet six and three-eighth inches. 

All the children were much pleased to see their pictures in the HELPER. If 
I should ask them what they would like to have me say to you I think they would 
say, ‘‘ Mor namaskar deantu,” ‘‘ Give my namaskar.”’ 

So we all send our “ namaskars.” SHIRLEY HoLMEs Situ. 

Oe 
“LOVE ME, TOO.” 

‘‘ LovE me, too!” 

The speaker was a little dark-haired maiden, and her big brown eyes were 
welling up with tears. She was one of the deserted child wives of India’s 
shadowed households. Lame and helpless, from a diseased knee joint, and so, 
useless as a slave to him, her husband had turned her out upon the roadside to 
die. The pitiable little crouching figure drew the attention of a police officer, 
who brought her to the nearest Christian mission hospital, where now she was 
being tenderly and speedily nursed back to health. 

It was the hour of evening prayer, and the doctor, Miss Sahida, had lifted 
upon her knee the baby of the ward, also a deserted girl, whose mother having 
vainly tried to sell her for twenty rupees, had left her behind as a worthless 
impediment. The little child wife hungrily watched the gentle caresses of the 
white hand on the wee brown head that nestled confidingly on the missionary’s 
shoulder, and slipping off the hospital bed she crept up to the pair. Taking the 
good doctor’s hand in hers, she laid it on her own bare head, and uttered the 
wistful cry, “ Love me, too!” 

“ Love me, too!” It is the cry uttered or unexpressed of each little sufferer 
who enters our wards. .. . Yet it must not be imagined that parental love is 
rarely shown by the Indian or Chinese father or mother. Far from this being 
the case, intense love for.and pride in their children is exhibited again and again ; 
and an apparent want of affection and tenderness in nearly all cases may be 
traced not to callousness or cruelty, so much as to class ignorance, gross super- 
stition and bondage to caste and custom. The children’s lives are cursed by the 
same blight as that which envelops their parents.—/rom “ Between Life and 
Death,” by Irene Barnes. 

. eS 

Lite self-denials, little passing words of sympathy, little nameless acts of 
kindness, little silent victories over favorite temptations — these are the silent 
threads of gold which, when woven together, gleam out so brightly in the pattern 
of life that God approves.— Canon Farrar. 
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Cradle-Roll of Little Light-Bearers. 


** Jesus bids us shine with a clear, pure light, 
Like a little candle, burning in the night,” 





CONDITIONS OF MEMBERSHIP. 


Children under six years of age become members by enrolment and the 
payment of a fifteen-cent fee. An equal or larger amount must be given each 
year by the mite-box plan. 

“ Each little gift we bring 


He sees and knows, 
The love we offer to our King.” 


CHILDREN SUPPORTED. 
Anundini, Rijou, and Jennie, in Sinclair Orphanage, Balasore, India. 


“ Over the ocean blue 
The dawn of the Little Light-Bearers 
Means a blessed dawn for you.” 





CRADLE ROLLS. 


Maine.—Auburn, Bowdoinham, Biddeford, Bath (North St.), Brunswick, Cape Elizabeth, 
Charleston, Chester, Dover and Foxcroft, East Otisfield, Easton (Pine Tree), East Franklin, Fort 
Fairfield, Houlton, Island Falls, Kittery Point, Lisbon, Madison, Medford, North Berwick, Pittsfield, 
Portland, Sabattus, Steep Falls, South Jefferson, Topsham, West Falmouth.—a7. 

New Hampshire.—Alton, Belmont (2d Church), Canterbury, Dover (Washington St.), Epsom, 
Farmington, Gonic, Loudon Center, Laconia, Meredith, New Durham, Northwood Ridge, Pittsfield, 
Somersworth, Warren.—15. 

Vermont.—St. Johnsbury.—1. 

Massachusetts.— Lowell (Chelmsford St.), Lowell (Paige St.).—2. 

Rhode Island.— Carolina, Pawtucket, Providence (Roger Williams).—3. 

Indiana.—Oakland City.—1. 

Illinois.— Ava, Durand.— a2. 

lowa,—Aurora,—I. 

Minnesota.—Winona,—I., 

Kansas.— Haddam (Hickory Grove), Summit.—a. 

Nova Scotia.— Chegoggin, Pubnico Head.—2. 


ADVANCED LIGHT BEARERS, 


New Hampshire.—Somersworth.—1. 
Total.—s8. 


Send C. R. membership fees and annual dues to 
Miss Laura A. DEMERITTE, 77eas. 
Ocean Park, Me. 
Send for C. R. supplies to 
Mrs. Apa M. L. GEORGE, 
Ashland, N. H. 
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Contributions. 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 


Receipts for March, 190}. 


MAINE. 


Aroostook O. M. aux.coll. ... «ceecce 

Bath North St. ch. aux... . ‘ 

Bath North St. ch. aux. for Miss Baker at 
Storer .. bes 

Bath North St. ch. Jr. Cc. Be for Hemlotti ° 

Houlton ch. Mrs. A. H. Drew’s dues P 

Houlton Q. M. aux. annualdues .... 

Heulton Q. M. aux. coll. ... ee 

Otisfield Q. M. W. M.S . 

Saco Mrs. Crossman’s S. S. class Cutts Ave. 
ch. for child in Bhimpore . 

Sebec from a friend 

So. Limington aux. for Callie Weeks and on 
L. M. hae S. M. Pattie . 

Ww. —7 S. S. for ‘‘ Jalo” in S. O. at Bala- 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 
Bristol aux. for child ... 
Canterbu 
Laconia Mrs. "M. "8. Waterman for Ind. Build- 
ing at Storer ... 

Meredith Center T. O. of 1902 $8.45 nae $9 
1-2 Gen. Fund 1-2 Miss Butts... . 
Mee Hampton aux. P 
Pittsfield Y. P. M.S. for school at Balasore - 
Wolfeboro rst F..B. aux. « » 


VERMONT. 


Enosburg Falls aux. for Dr. Smith .... 
Woodstock Mrs. Mary B. Hayes 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Cambridge Jr. C. E. for Miss Barnes .... 

Cambridge Mrs. H. Lockhart ....... 

Lowell Chelmsford St aux. for native teacher 

Lowell Chelmsford St. aux. for Storer College 

Medford Juniors for Miss Barnes 

Somerville aux. 

Worcester aux. silver coll, for MissionaRY 
HELPER 

Mss. E. L. Tryon sale of spoon once as 
to E. Oliver S16 6% 


RHODE ISLAND. 


Pawtucket 1st F. B. ch. Y. P. S. C. E, for 
Hattie Phillips ........ 


I GIVE and bequeath the sum of 
corporation of the state of Maine. 


NEW YORK. 


—* Miss Eva F. Buker for kindergarten 

Gibson ,M. ‘for native teacher . ; , ¥ If ’ : 

Poland Juniors one share Miss Barnes's 
salary 

Ww. Oneonta W. M. ‘s: for. Pulmoni at ‘Midna- 


Dare eb 6 6 oe O64 8, 600 6 6 e 8 8 6 


INDIANA. 


Badger F. B. S. S. Primary and Int. Dept. for 
iss Barnes ... 

ry er W.M. S. for teacher with Miss Barnes 
range Q. M. aux. for Poomi in S, O. 


MICHIGAN. 


Gobleville aux. for LelainW.H.... 
Hillsdale Q. M. W. M.S. for F. M. 
Hillsdale Q. M. W. M. S. for H. M 
Manchester W. M.S. for Bible woman . 
— W. M. S. on —_ Miss Moody's 


Temperance S. S. No. § for one share ‘Miss 
DOWGG'S GROTY. cece ete tes 

Wr, Comsnete Dated, Hs cies cee ee 

W. Kinderhook for Dr. Bacheler .... 

NotrEe.—T. O. of Hillsdale * M. constitutes 
L. M’s. as follows: Rev. Elizabeth Moody 
and Mrs. Delora C. Baker, 


MINNESOTA. 


Minneapolis Mrs. H. Ingram 
Winona and Houston Q. M. W.M.S..... 


IOWA. 
Lincoln ch. Evangelistic work by Rev. E. 
Moody 


Mrs. Cole 40 cts. on $1 of Miss Moody’s weed 
Mr. Geo. Burroughs $1. ....... 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
Int. on Gen. Fund forInc. Fund ...... 


Total «+ e 


$10.00 


4.00 


4.00 


1.40 


16.94 


$389.90 


Laura A. DeMeritre, 7reas. 


Ocean Park, Me. 


per Epytu R. Porter, Asst. Treas. 
a 


FORM OF BEQUEST. 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, a 





SEVEN MONTHS 


FOR 


Twenty-five Cents. 


As a special inducement to be used at 


Thank Offering Services 


AND OTHER MEETINGS 


During May and June, 


WE OFFER 


The Missionary Helper to New Subscribers 


for seven months for twenty-five cents, subscriptions to begin with the 
June issue. 

This plan was suggested, by the request of one of our most 
earnest workers last year, for a special offer to be presented at a 
thank-offering meeting. We hope that the plan will be adopted by 
many agents and others this year, and that one hundred new names 
will be received under this offer. 

Send names and subscriptions to 

ELLA H. ANDREWS, 
122 Vinton St., Providence, R. I. 





